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AT THE LAST.

A littls one playet among the flowars,

dn the vl anid Bloom of samemier houes,
Bhe twinad the bds in a gaciand fair,

And boand them up In her ahinine hinle,

“Ah me,” sald she, “how happy 111 be

When ten yenrs tmore have gone over ma
And nm o omaldon, with yootli's bright

1w,
I’Imlh‘ng my ohook and Hghting my brow "

mnlden mused in a plonsant room,

here the nir wis fHilad with s sofe perfame ;
Yanos wors near of antlque mold,
Rorutiil ploturos rare wnd old,
And sho, of all the loyeliness there
Wna by fm' the lovellont nnd moqt fair,
SAh mal" sighod sho, "how happy 1'11 bo
When my henrt's trne love comes homo to

mo ;
Light of my life, my Anirit's pride,
1 count tun’dnﬂ' mful’uu ron'c‘:h Imy slde,”

A mother bends ovar n orndio nest
Whero stie soothed hor bube to his smiling

roat,
“Bleep woll," Aho murmnred soft and low,
And she prossed hor kKisses on his brow,
“Oh, ehild, sweot child | how hrm{iy 1'll bo
It the good God lota then stay with meo
Till later on, In life's eveniag hanr,
Thy :umugih shall bo my stterigth and
wor,

An agod ono sat by the glowing hoarth,

Almost ready to loave the enrth;

¥ooble and frall, the raco shie hid ran

Had borno hor nlong to the sotting sin,

“Ah me!" slghad aho, In an undertone,

“How happy 'l be whoen Iife ls dona!

Whentt{nfn world fades out with its wonry
ntrifo,

And 1 sonr awny to a bostor lifo,"

T4 thue we Jonrney from youth to ago,

Longing to turn to anothoer pago.

Striving to hasten the yanrs nway,

Lighting our hoarta with the future ray;

Hoplng In earth till (ks vislons fda,

Wishing and waiting through sun nnd shade;

’]‘nmlng, wiion earth's lust tie Iy riven,

“I'o tho beautitul rest that remains in Heaven.
—Chrigtian at IFork.

“OLE ’STRACTED.”

He Walted Long and His Master
CUame for Him.

" Awe, little Ephum! awe, 1ittle Ephum!
«f you don’ come ’long henh, boy, an’rock
dirg chile, 1"l buss you ‘haid open!”
screamod the high-pitched voles of a
woman, broaking the stillness of the sum-
mer ovening. Bho had just come to the
door of the little cabin, where she was
now standing, onxiously scanning the
space befora her, while a baby’s plaintive
wall'rose and fell within with wearying
monotony. The log cabin, set in a gall in
the middle of an old fleld all grown In sas-
safras, wins not a very Inviting-looking
place; a fow bens loitering about the new
hen-house, a brood of half-grown chick-
-ens picking in the grasa and watching the
door, and a runty pig tied to & “stob,”
were the only signs of thrift; yotthe face
of the woman cleared up ns she gozed
about her and afar off where the gleam
of green made a plensant spot, where the
corn grew in the river bottom, for it was
her home, and the best of was she
thought it bulou!;d to them.

A rumblo of distant thunder caught her
onr, nnd she steppad down and took n
well-worn Em‘me:lt from the clothes:line,
stratchad between two dogwood forks,
and having, after a kevn glance down the
path through the Lushes, satisfied herself
that no ono was in sight, she retarned to
tho house, and the baby's voice rose lond=
et than before. The mother, as she set
out ber ironing-table, ralsed a dirge-like
bymn, which she chonted, partly from
habit and partly in self-defense, She
ironed carefully the ragged shirt she had
Just taken from the line, and then, after
#ome search, finding a needls and cotton,
she drew a chair to the door and proceed=
-d to mend the garmont,

“Dis de on’les’ shut Ole ‘Stracted got."
sho said, as If In npology to herself for
being so careful.

The cloud slowly gathered over the

ines in the direction of the path; the

owls uanruu{ tripped up the path, and
after a prudent pause at the hole, Jinp-
yeared one by one within; the chickens
picked in a gradually contracting eircuit,
and finally one or two stole furtively to
cabih door, and after a brisf recognizance
came [n, and flutterad upthe Indder to the
foft, where thoy had been born, and yot
roosted. Once more the baby’s voice pre-
vailed, and once mors the woman went to
the door, and, looking down the path,
screamed: “Awe, little  Ephum! awe,
little Ephum 1"

“Mnm,"” came the not very distant an-

n‘r::%tl:'m;u Ehohuahel. o it y
¥ 'n't you coms 'long hea y an
rock dis_chilo?! SRS
v W u}’m. I comin’,”” enme the answer.
Bhe waited, watching, until there smerged
from the bushes a queer little caravan,
headed by a amall brat, who staggered un-
der the welght of another apparently
mearly as large and quite as black ns him-
self, while severnl more of various degrocs
-of diminutiveness struggled along bohind.

“Ain’t you heah me callin’ you, boy?
You batter come when I call you. il tyah
you all to pleces!” pursus | the woman, in
the angriest of kog'l, her countennnce,
appearing unrufiled. The head of the
caravan stooped and deposited his burden
carafully on the ground; then with a
comical look ot mingled nlarm and peni-
tence, he slowly nEProuchad the door,
ka?ln’: his eye watchfully on his mother,
and picking his ommrtunlty. slipped in
past her, dodging skillfully just ensugh to
eacapo & blow which she almed at him
and which would have “slapped him Aat’
had {tstruck him, but which, in truth, was
intended merely to warn and keep him In
wholesome fear, and was purposely nimed
high euuugh to miss him, nllowing for the
certain dodge.

The culprit, baving stifled the whimper
with whioh he was prepared, lung hims -1f
on the foot of the rough plank cradle, and
bepan to rock it wiolently and nolsily
using ono leg nsa lever, and singing an
accompaniment, of which the only worda
that rose above the noise of the rockors
wore: “By- n-h:r; don’t you cry; go to
sloep, little baby ;" and sure enocugh the
baby stoppod c.rilng and went to sleep,

Eph watched bis mammy furtively as
sho soraped away the asbes and lnid the
thick pone of dough on the hearth, and
shovelsd the hot ashes upon it. Bupper
would be ready directly, and it was time
1o propitiate her. He belhought himself
ol . messago.

“Mnmmz. Ole 'Stracted say you must
bring he shut: be say he marster cowin’
to-night.””

“How ho say he M inguired the wom-
an, with some interest.

“He ain gay—jes say he want ho shut,

‘He sutny is comical—he layin’ down In de

buld,” “Then having relloved his mind,
E?h wenb to sleep in the oradle,

‘‘Layin’ down (n de baid?* "’ quoted the
woman to hersell as she moved about the
room. ‘I 'aln’' nuver hearn’'bout dat belo,’
Dat sutny is a comieal ole man anyways.
He say he usad to live on dis plantation,
an’ yit he al'ays talkin' 'bout de dgrou
house an’de fine kerrldgoes deo used to
bhave, an’ ’bout he marater comin’ to buy
him back., Do 'aln’ nuver boen no grot
house on dis placs, not sence I know nut.
tin 'bout It, "sep do overseer house whar
dat man_live, valh Ephum say Aunt
Dinah tell him e ole house whar used to
be on de bill whar dat grot oak tree (s in
do ’plnu bu'nt down e year ho wusz born,
an’ ho ole muarster had to live in de over-
soor house, an’ hit break he heart, an’ dee
teck all he niggers, an' dat’s do wuy he
come to blongst to we all; but dat ole
man ain’ know nuttin 'bout dat house,
feause it bu'nt down, 1 wonder whar be
did come from?”’ she pursued, “an’ what
ho sho''nough name? Hosholy ecouldn't
boen nnnuu! '0la 'Beracted,’ jq; so; dat
Yit of he aln' 'stracts
y ls. n' even know
his own she continued prounﬂa'.
“Hay do marstor 'll know him whon he

come—ain' know du [olks Is free; say he
S 1ok dsabTa ot s
b nd the woman glanced around
w ] “ou”tho pleture-
il i el

R

wonld do when the blg orop on their land
nhould be all in, and the last payment
mada on the hovsn; of what she would
wonr, and how she would desss the ehils
dron, and the u‘lpanunu sho would make
nt mooting, not reflecting that the sum
they had pald on the proporty had never,
oven with all thele stinting, nmounted In
any one yonr to mors than a fow dollars
aver the rent ohinrged for the place, and
that the elght bandred dollars yar dus on
It wan more than they could make at the
prosont rate (o a lifotime,

“Ef Ephum jex had a mule, or even
nomaboily to help him,” she thonghff'hm
he ‘ain' got nottin, De onil'n aln' big
fnongh to de nottin bat nnti lin 'aln® got
no hrurrs, an’ o deddy took 'way an' sold
dawn Boul de saame time my ole marstor
whar dead buy himi dal's what T al'nys
hoar 'om say, an' 1 know he's dead lony
bofo! dis, 'eavse [ hoah om say dose Virs
ginln nlgzgers carn stan® hit long denh, hit
8o hot, Wit frizzls 'am up, an' Lrockon he
die befo' he ole marater, whar 1 houh say
die of n broked heart torectly aftor dos
teck bo niggors. an® soll "am bofo’ he faco.
1 henh Aunt Dinah say dat, an' dat he
might'ly sot on he olo scrvants, sprenanly
on Ephum doddy, wlhnr namad Little
Epliam an’ whar used to walt on him,

is mas' 'a beon & gret placa dem
days, ’dordin' to what dee say.” Bhe
went on: *Doo say he sutny live strong,
wiz jos rich ns crenm, an' weahed ho bluo
cont an' brass buttons, an’ lived In dat ol
house whar wuz up whar de plnes (s now,
an’ whar bu’nt down, Ilke he ownod de
wull, An' now look at it; dat man own It
all, an' cuttin’ all de woods off it, He
don' know nuttin’ 'bont black folks, nin’
nuver been fotch up wid hiim, Who ever
benh he name 'to’ he come haah an’ buy de
pluce, an' move in de overseer houss, an'
chargo we all sight hundrad dollars for
dis land, 'I" ‘cause it ?ou little ploce o'
bottom on {t, and foity-elgnt dollara rent
besides, wid ho ole stingy wife whar non'
even gi' ‘way buttermilk!” An expros-
slon of mingled disgust and contemptcon «
cluded the refloction.

She took the nsh-cake out of the nshes,
slapped it first on one side, then on the
other, with her hand, dusted it with her
apron, nnd walked to the door and pourad
A gourd of water from the piggin over it
Then she divided it in halt; one bnlf spe
set up against the side of the chimney,
the other sho broke up into smaller ploces
and distributod among the children
dragging the sleeping Eph, Hmp and
sonked with sleop, from the eradle to ro-
ceive his share. Her munner was not
rough—perhaps even tender—but she
used no caresses, ns a white womnn would
have done under the circumstances, It
wns only toward the baby at the
bremst that whe exhibited nner ondenr.
ments. Her nearest approach to [t with
tho others was when she told them, as she
portioned out the ash-cake: “*Mammy
ain' got nuttin else; but nuver min’, she
gwine have plenty o' good mentnext year,
when deddy done pay for he land.”

YHIil who dat out dynh?” she sald sud-
denly, “Run to dedo’, son, an’ see wio
dat comin’,” and the whole tribe rushed
to inspect the new-comar,

It was, as she suspected, her husband,
and ns soon as bho entersd she saw that
something was wrong. Ho dropped into
a chairy, and sat in moody silence, the
pleture of fatigue, physical and mental,
Alter walting for some time, she asked,
indifferantly:

HWhat de matter??

“Dat man.”

“What he done donow?? The query
was sharp with suspicion.

: “1;!?'3;\3? he ain’ gwine let mo have my
and,

**He's 0 half-strainer,” said the womnn,
with snidden anger. “How he gwine hel
ity Ain' yon got crap on it¥"! Bhe {eﬂ
that there must be a delonae against such
an outrage,

*Ho say he ain’ gwine wait no longer;
dat I wnz to have tell Christmas to finish
payin’ for it, an’I aln’ do it, an’ now he
done change his min’,

“Tell dis Chrismas comin’,” said his
wife, with the positiveness of one necus-
tomeil to expound contracts,

“Yea; but I tell you he say he done
change he min’.” The maun had evidently
givan up all hope; he wans dead beat.

“De crap's yourn,” sald she, nffected by
his surrender, but prepaved only to coms
promise,

“He sny he gwino teck all dat for de
rent, an’ dat he gwine drive Ole "Stracted
‘wav, too,”

‘‘He ain’ nuttin Lut po' white trash!?
It expressed hor suprenie contempt.

Y“He gay he'll gi’ mg ilul one week mo' to
pay him all be ax for it,” contlnued he,
torced to a correction by her intenso feel-
Ing, and the instinct of & man to defend
the absent from a woman's attack, and
perhaps in the hope that she might sug-
gost some esoape.

‘‘Heo ain’ nuttin sep po’ white trash!”
she repeuted. “How you gwine raise
eight hundred dollars at once? Dee kyarn
noboly do dat.”

“You ’ain’ wes dat corn Intely, {s you?”
ho nakod, “Hit []an as rank! You can al-
mos’ seo it growin’ of you look at it good,
Il)a}’l.’s strong lan’. 1know datwhen | buy

t

He knew it wns gone now, but he had
been in the habit of calling it his iIn the
past three years, and it Jdid him good to
claim the ownership a little longer.

*1 wonder whar Marse Johuny isf" said
the woman. He wns the son of her for-
mer owner; and now, finding her proper
support failing her, she Instinctively
turned to him, *'lie wouldn’ let him turn
wea all out,”

“He 'ain’ ?M' nuttin’, an’ of he s, he
kyarn git itIn a week,” sald Ephraim.

“Kyarn you teck it in de co'ty”?

“Dat's whar he any ho gwine have it of
I don’ git out,” said her husband, despair-

ncly.

?111; liusl. degause was onia. ;

*Aln' you hongry ! she inquired,

“What you 0&1}3’

1 jus gwine kill a chicken for youw.”

It was her nearest approach to teunder-
ness, and he knew it was a mesrk of spe-
clal attention, for all the chickens and eggs
had for the past three years gone to awﬁl
the fund which was to buy the home, and
it was only on spocial occasions that one
was spared for food,

The nows that he was to bie turned out
of his howe had fallen on him like a blow,
and hod stunned him; he could make no
reslstunce, be could form no plans. He
wunt into a roui;h estimate as he waited.

“Leo' mo kee: I done wuck for it three
yenrs dis Ohrismas dons gone; howmuch
does dat meck?”

“An' fo’ dollars, an’ five dollars, an’ two
dollars an' a bhall last Chrisimas from de
chickens, an' all dem ducks I done sell he
wife, an’ de washin’ I been doin’ for 'em;
how much [s dat!" supplemen ed his wite,

“Dat’s what 1 say 1"

His wife endeavored vainly to remembor
the amount she had been told it was; but
the unaccounted-for washing changed the
sum and destroyed her relinncs on the re-
sult. And ns the chicken wns now sp-
praauhiug perfection, and required hor
undivide attention, she gave up the
urithmetio and applied herself to hor
culinary duties.

Ephrgin also abandoned the attompt,
and walted in a roverle, in which he saw
vorn gtand so high and runk over bis land
that he could scarcely distinguish the
balk, and a table and barn and a mule, or
muy betwo—Iit was o possibility—and two
cows which his wife would milk, and a
greon wagon driven by his boys, while he
took It ousy nnd gave orders 1iko B mos-
ter, and o clover patoh, and wheat, and
he saw the yellow grain waving, and
heard bis sons sing the old harvest song
of "“Cool Water! while they swung their
cradles, and—

“Yousny he gwine turn Ols "Btracted
out two!" inquived his wife, breaking the
spell, The chicken was done now, and
hor mind reverted to the all-engrossing
subject,

“"Yes; say he tired of ole’ 'stracted nig-
ger livin' on de place an’ payin’ no rent."”
“Pay rent for dat ole pile o' lugs! Alin't
he Leen mendin' he shoes an' harness for
rant nll dese vearst"

T will kill dat old man to tu'n him out
at hoose,” said Ephralm; “he 'ain’
never stay away from dyah a hour sence
he come heah,'!

YButoy ‘twill,” assented his wite; then
she added, inreply tothe reat of the res
mark, “Nuver min', den; we'll ses what
ho got in dyah,? To woman, that was
nt lonst wome componsation, Ephraim's
thoughts had taken u new direotion.
od‘s{n ho marstor 'd come
terltiu while he’'way," he sald, in mere
continuance of hislast regark,

“He son’ me wud he marster com|i" §o:
night, an’ he want he shut,” sald hia
wife, as he ha his supper, Ephe

im's ox re than Interest;
e phetich Kk e
Fh.pl bu ﬁmhl of the man's -
“ u.do t o‘:hh mdl.w'g

3 h‘ vary :lnl: of the

afl .\- . ol

£ \ 1 rs s " f‘ ¢

benaty of tha sublime devotion of this
Buﬂr old orenture to his love an/l his truat,

olglitiz stenafant bayond momory, bo-
{mul refson, aftor the knowlalge oven of
: is own (dentity and of his very nnme wans
ost,

Tho woman caught the contaglon of his
sympathy,

‘Lo ehil'n say ha rnlr;hly comionl, an'he
Inyin’ down in'de nid,"” ahs saifd,

hralm roe from his soat,

“Wihar ruu gwine?"

“1 mus’ goto ses 'bout bim,'’ he sald,
slmply.

“Aln' you gwine finlah entin'??

“l gwloe kyar dla to him."

UWall, I kin cook you anurr when we
come haclk,' said his wits, with ready ac-
‘[ul!.‘!l.‘l!lll'_'lh

In o few minutes thoy wers on the way,
going singla flie down tho path through
tho sassafras, along which IHttle Eph and
his followaers hind como an hour belore, the
mun in the lond and his wite following,
und aceording to the ouatom of their rave,
earrying the bundles, one the surrendered
suppory And the other the noatly folded
and well patchod shirt In which Ole
'Htrnetod hoped to moet his long-oxpected
loveil onos,

A4 thoy camo In sight of the rulnons
littio hut which bl been the old man's
aboile sinee his appeardnce in the neigh-
torhood a few yours aftor the war, Lhey
obsorvod that the bonch Lealde tlie door
was dosertod, and thut the door stood
ajar—two eircumstances which neither of
tnem romembereld ever to have seen be-
fore; for in ail the years in which he had
beon their neighbor Ole 'Stracted hnd
nevet ndmitted any one within his door,
and hod never been known to leave it
open, In mild woeanthor he occupied a
beach outside, sshers he elther coblijed
slioes for his nelghbors, necepting withous
question any tuing they paid him, or elso
aat pertectly quiot with tho air of a person
waitlng for some one. IHe held only the
brisfest communication with anybody,
and was belioved by some to have inti-
munte relation with the evil one, nnd his
tumble-down hat, which e was particulnr
to keop closely daubed, was thought by
such us took this view of the mntior
to be the temple where he practicod his
unholy rites, For this reason, and bLoe-
conse the Jittle cabin, surrounded by dense
pine nnd coverad with vines which the
popular belief held *‘pizunons,” was the
mont desolate abodo o human being could
have selocted,
that section gave the place a wide Lerth,
especially toward nighttall, and Ole
'Stracted would probably hava sufferad
but for the charity of Epbraim and his
wife, who, althoult often wanting the
necessarics of lite themselves, had long
divided it with thele strangoe nelghbor,
Yot evon they bnd nover bsen admittod
inside hia door, and know no more of him
than the other paople about the settlemont
know.

His advent in the neighborhood had
been mysterious, The flrst that was
known of him wus one summer morning,
when be was found on the bench beside
the door of this cabin, which had long
been unoccupied and lsft to decay. IHe
was unable to give any account of him-
sell, except thnt he always doclared that
he had been sold by gome one other than
his master lrom that plantaticn, that nis
wile aud boy had been sold to some other
person nt the same timo for $1,200 (he wus
particular ns to the nmount), and that liis
maoster was coming in the summer to buy
him back and tnke him home, and would
bring him his wife and child when he cnmes,
Every thing sinco that day was a blank to
him, and as he could not tell the nawme of
his master or wile, or even his own name,
and as no ona wns left old enough to re-
moember him, the nelzhborhood having
been entirely deserted after the war, ho
simply passed ns o harmless old lunatic
Inboring under o delusion, He was devoted
to chililren, and Ephraim’s small brood
were his chief delight, They wore not at
all afraid of him, and whonever they got n
chunce they would slip olf and steal down
to his house, where they might he found
any time squatting about his foet lstening
to his accounts of hia expected visit from
his muster, and what he was golng to do
aftorward, It was nll of a gront plantn-
tion, and fine ¢nrringes and horses, and o
house with his wite and ths boy.

This wns nll that was knownof him, ex-
cept that once o stran zar, passing throuch
the ecountry, and hearing the name Olo
*Stracted, said that he heard a similar one
once, long before the war, in onoe of the
Loulsiana purishes, where the man ronmml
at will, having been bought of the trader
by tho gentleman who owned him, for a
small price, on account of his infirmity.

“1g you gwine in dyah?'” asked the
womnn ag they approached the hut,

“Hil yos; "tain’ nuttin gwine hu't you;
an' you say Ephumsay be layin’ in de
buld?"” Lo roplied, Lis mind having ovi-
dently been busy on the subjeot,

“An mighty comical,” she corrected
hiim. with exunctnoss born of appreben-
sion.

“Well? I 'feared he siok.”

“I ain’t nuvoer been in dyvah,”

YAin’ de chil’n been in dyah?"

“Doe say ‘atracted folks oon hu't
chil’n,””

“Dat ole man oon hu't nobody; he jos
tame as o ole tomeat,"

“I wonder he ain' foared to live In dat
lonesome ole house by hisself. I ,Ics
liove stay in a graveyard at once. I ain’
wonder folks say he see spertits in dat
bauty-lookin' pluce.” She came up by
hor husband's siile at the suggostion. *I
wonder he don' go home,"

“Whar he got any liome to go tosep
Heaven!"” sald Ephraim,
“What was you'

Ephumi'*

“Mymy,"” sald he simply.

Tuey wera at the cabin now, and a briof
pause of doubt ensusd, It wus perfoctly
dark Inside the duor, and there was not
sound. ''he benclh where they had hersto-
fore held thelr only communication with
thelr strange neizhbor was lying on its
side in the wooeds, which grew up to the
vory walls of the ruinous cabin, and o
lizard suddenly ran over it, and
with o little ruostle disappeared un-
dor the rotting ground-sill. To the
woman it was an il owen. Bho
glanced furtively behind her, and moved
nearer her husbund's side. She notice!
that the eloud above the pines was gotting
o faint yellow tinge on its lower border,
while it was very black above them. It
fillodd hor with dread, and she was about
to call ber husband's notice to it, when a
voles within arvested their mttention. 1t
was very low, and thoy both listened in
nwod sllonee, watehing the door mean-
whilo us if they expectsd to soe sometniug
supernatural apring from it.

“Nom min’—jes wait="tain so long now
—he'll be healh torectly,” sald the volce.
“Dat’s what ha any—gwine come home an’
buy ma back—len wo gwine home.?

In their endeavor to eatch the words
they moved nearer and mnde a slight
noise. Huddenly the low, earnest tone
chanzed to onn full of eagerness,

most of the dwellers in

mammy name,

“Who dat!” was called in sharp in-

quiry.

“ain® nobody but me and Polly, Ole
Hiraoted,” sald Ephraim, pushing the
door slightly wider open nnd stepping in.
They bad an indistinet ided that the poor
deludod creature had fancled them his
longed-for loved ones, yot it was a relief
to ses him bodily,

“Who you say youist"” inquired the old
mnon, fe: ]lf'

“Me an’ Polly.”

"I done bring you shint home,"” said the
woman, as if supplementing her husband’s
reply., “Ilitall bran® clean, an’ I done
pateh it

40k, 1 thought—" gald the volce, sadly,

They knew what he thought. Thelr
oyes were now accustomed to the dark-
noss, and they saw that the only article
of furniture which the room contained
wny the wretched bed or bench on which
tho old man was stretched. The light
sifting through the chinks (n the
roof ionublud thom to wsee his fa
und that it had chasged much in the lus
twonty-four hours, and an instinet told
them that he was near the end of his long
waiting.

“How [s vou, Olo 'SBtracted?” asked the

oman,
“Dut aln’ my name,” answered the old
man, promptly, It was the flrst time he
had ever disowned his name.

“Woell, how I8 you, Ole— WhatI gwine
call you!" asked sho, wl:‘l':l funhlo finoyse.

“1 don' know—nhe kin tell you."”
“Whot"
“Who! Marster. He know it Ole

'Btracted ain' know It; but dat ain’ nut-
t.lu.“iie know lt— ocill set down I de

A {tin! R
bn.:k hni ‘: m:m ‘t‘hn‘ill.t:ln: :::rlmu—m.p
:‘miin f lymp'lth.‘y I’lt{l blin. 1“1
no way @ wsin o
lll.lmo' g Only the hr«grlns gl :lu d
m.'w. :ru ble :ll.:gl 1o, Ho wan
:l .w'ul.:'." liu pathetl lf.:fg" :h
( and soo of you see any ]
added, suddealy. '
i o \ 5 I',{u

Roth of them abayed, and then returned
nid stood silent; thoy could not tell him

no,

Prosently the woman sald:  “Don' yon
wirn put yon' shut on?"

‘l‘lw' bt did you sny my namo was? he
wali,

YOLe "Hie—="" Bhe pansed at the look of
patn on lile (ace, alifted unensily from one
foot to the other, and relapsed Into embays
rassod silence,

“Nom min'l dee'll know it—doe'l know
me 'dout any name, oon dee?"” He aps
}wnlml wisntfully to them both. Tha woman

or anawer unfolded the shirt, He moved
Toolily as If In assent,

“1 w0 tirsd waltin')'' he whispored—
“done 'mos gin out. an’ he oon come; Lut
I thought honh littln Eph to-doay ¥
There was a falnt inguiry In his voles,

“You, o woz heal,"

“Wuz he?'' The languid form becama
Instantly alort, tha tired face took on n
look of eagor expectaney. ‘“‘Lianh, gl' my
stut quick. [ knowad (L. Waity go ovar
dyab, son, and glt me dnat money. He'll
Lo heah torrectly.” They thought hia
mind wanderad, and meraly followed the
direction of his eyes with thelrs. *“Go
over dyash quicle—don’t you honh mo?”’

And to humor him Ephralm went over
to the corner indieated,

“‘Hoteh up dyab, an’ run you' hand in
onder de second  jice, It'aall in dyah,”
ho snld te the woman—"twelve hundrad
dollara—dat’s what dee went for, 1 wnek=
od night an' day forty years to anve that
money for marster; you know deo teck all
ho land an’ all he niggors an' tu'n him out
In deols flel’t I put 'tin dyab *zinst he
come, Youain' know hoe comin' dis even-
in’ is you? Heah, belp mo on wid dat
shuty gal—I stan'in heah talkin' an’ may-
bo ofo marster waitin’. Push de do' open
wo you kin see, Forty vears ngo,” he
murmured, as Polly jambed the door back
and returned to his side—'forty years
ngo dee come an’ levellod on mo: marster
sutny did ory, “Nem min' he say, 1
comin' right down In do summer to buy
you baek an’ bring you home., He's com-
in' too—nuver tol’ moa lis In his lifo—
comin' dis evenin’, Make 'aste.” This In
tromulous eagorness to tho woman, who
had involuntarlly eanght the feeling, and
was now with eager and ineffectual haste
trying to button his shirt.

An exclamntion from her husband
eaussd her to turn around, ns he stepped
into the light and held up an old sock
filled with something.

“Heah, hol’ you' apron.” sald the old
man to Polly, who gatherad up the lowor
r:m;uors of hor apron and stood nearer the

L

“Po’ [t In dyah.” Thizto Ephraim, who
mochanically obeyed. He pulled ol tho
string, and poured into his wite’s lap the
henp of glittering colu—gold and silver
moro than their eyos had over seen before,

YHit's all dyah,” said the old man, con-
fidentinlly, af if he wero rendering an ac-
count, “I been savin'it ever sence des
took me *way. I so busy savin’ [t I ain’
had timo to eat, but T ain’ Imngg now;
have plenty when I el homs,” 6 sank
back exhanstod, *“Oon marster be glad to
weo me?"’ he askod, presently, in pathetic
simplicity. “You know wa ;;I'OW‘J!] up
togare? 1 beon waitin’ so long I 'fearad dee
'mos’ done forgit me. You reckon dee 153"
Lo asked the woman, np‘wnliuz.

“No, suh, dee "ain forgit you,'” she sald,
comforting! ¥

“1 know dee ain’,” he sald, reassured.
“Dat's what he tell me—ha ain' nuver
gwine forgit me.” The renction had set
in, and Lis voics was so feeble now it was
searcely nudille. Ho was talking rathor
to himsell than to them, and finally he
sank into a doze. A painful silenge
velgned in the little hut, in which the only
sound wns the hremthinq of the dying
mnn. A single shatt of light stole down
under the edgo of the klowly passing
cloud and slipped up to the door. Sud-
denly the sleopor waked with a start, and
gazed around.

It gittin® mighty dark,” he whisper-
od, fnintly, “You reckon dee'll git heah
'f(.l' dt\rk?"

The light was dying from his eyves.

“Ephum,” sald the woman, softly, to
her husband.

The effrct wns eloetrical.

“Helah! you henh dat?” exclnimed the
dyinz mnn, eagerly.

“Ephum —" sho ropeatad. Thereat waa
drowned by Ole 'Stracted’s joyous excla-
mnation:

“Gord! I knowed it!" he cried, suddenly
vising upright, and, with beaming face,
stratehing both arms toward the door,
“Dynh dea coms! Now watch 'em smile.
Allw’all jes atand back. Heah de one vou
lookin' for. Marster—Mymy—hoah’s 1it-
tle Ephom!” And with a smile on bis
tace he sank back in his son’s arms.

The evening sun, dropping on the in-
stant to his setting, looded tho room with
lizht; but msa Ephraim gently eased him
down and draw Lis arm from around bim,
it wis the light of the unending morning
that was on his face. His Master had at
Inst coma for him, and after his longz
walting Ola "Stracted had indesl gone
hame.— Thomas Nelson Page, in Harper's
Magazine.

b
SINGING AND DRAMA.

Richard Wagner's Baollelf That Men Sang
Bolore They Spoke.

The operatic convention by which an
expiring personnge may sing and con-
tinue singing for some little time (not
for twenty minutes, as in “Tristan and
Isolde'') is no more remarkable, sing-
ing being onca admitted as a dramatio
Iunguage, than the analogous one
which, in the spoken dramn, permits
all heroes und heroines of tragedy to
declaim before they die.  To those who
refuse to accept the essential conditions
of operatic art almost every thing that
takes place in a musieal dramn must
seom tidieulous. In all forms of art
there are certain inevitable postulates
and for lyrico-dramatic purpose it must
be taken for geanted that singing is as
natural to a man asspeaking, Waener,
in one of the most striking passages of
opera and drama, seriously maintains
that men sang before they spoke; or, at
least, that they bave uttered cries of
emotion before they learned to express
their wants in detuil and with pregision,
As a matter of fact, the children of the
woesent day begin their uttarances not
L_»,' singing, but by shrieking, 1t is dif-
ficult, however, to say where one kinid
of a ery ends ansl the othar begins; and
if the original languagoe of man is not

| epigrammatic prose

song, neither is it verse, nor the
of well written
comedy. Once, on the other hand, ad-
mit song as n stage lansuage, and the
tones of passion may be veprodueed
with all the intensity and force that
music can give; and we aequire n form
of drama through which wmuch larger
sudiences ean be more eflectively ad-
dressed than throngh the spoken drama
—in which an nssembly, a body of troops
or any crowd can join with voices and
and not with gestures only in the action
of the vlece, and in whish varions per-
sons can, without perplexing the audi-
oneo, utter similar or diverse sentimonts
at the same time. —S1. James Gazelle,

el A — .
An Arithmetical Chestnut.

*There wera thres boys engaged in
solling apples.  Two of them had 30
apples esch, and the third had 60 ap-
ples, or exactly ns many as the other
iwo put together. he fivst hoy sold
his apples at wwo for one cent, and

| therefore took In 15 cents. The scoond

sold his apples at three for ono cent,
and therefore took In 10 oents. The
two together took in 25 oonts, But the
third boy sold his 60 apples at five for
two ocnts, and therefore only took in
24 gents. How can this be accounted
for? 'Tosell five apples for two cents
ought to bring in ns much us to sell two
of them for one cent, and the other
thres for another ocent; but it scems
that it does not, if different pilﬂ'plﬂ own
the two n'rplui and the three.'" 1 am
still pon arlnﬁnthll perplexing situn-
tion, and am hoping to discover some
important application of it in my pris
vate douncos, ~ Uhisage Jourual,

GETTING BACK THE HOMES.

The Rapublican Parly Belloved In Glving
Away the Land to Great Corporations,
and the Democratio Party Is Recinime
Ing It for the People.

It was the Republican party which
innugurated the wholesale giving away
of the homes of the people, in the vast
arens of good land added to our do-
muin by the Demoeratio party. It is
often said that the Democrats began the
poliey, and the land given by the State
of Hlinoiz to the Dlinols Central has
been held up a8 a frightful example.
But that was not n gift.  The consid-
sration was a heavy annual tax which
s beon and still is faithfully paid,

pind the tnxes thus saved Lo the }Hujpll!

have reimbursed them over ane
again for the originul investment.

It was the Republicans who inaug-
urated giving the lands directly to the
corporations in large slices and lotting
them keep them whether they ever
built the ronds or not.  The extent to
which this has been done lins often
been mude publie, but it will be a lon
time before the thome will grow old.
Hore is w brief list of afew of the worst
Clses:

over

Kansns Pacifle, . ..o.ooiimimiens
Contral Paoiho YA C T

Wostorn PUcitie. .. ooiecvnisns
Cantenl brunch Unfon Pacifice.
(Henator

0,000,000 nores
55,600 wores
LADD 4N nopas

R 400 noros
Sloux City Pacifie

Jim Wilson's slice)
Union Pacitio. .

: 4L nores
Lo 12,000,000 jeos
Narthern Paeife Lo AS0DOZ1S nores
Texus Pacifie. ... oo T nores
Atlantie Pacifle... .ooo.oooooi. SO0 geres

Totnli..viiesiiiiniianinsi s  JRLARLOS Roren

This is almost exaetly four times ay
mueh land ns the State of Iowa con-
tains, Think of the happy homes it
would make for the miserable toilors
crowded in our large cities. Think of
how mueh anarchy and rioting and un-
rest it would save by relieving the
crowded centers of population of their
pressure.

But this is not all. In his
speech at Koesaugua, Mr
Palmer, of Mt. Pleasant, said:

The vast nrens tnken by ratlronds nre only
part of the maladministeation of the milllon-
eire lendoers of tho Republican party. Whoen
the Administeation of Prosident Clevelund
begnn 1t was roported that immenge tracts of
land had hoen allowed Ly past Soccetaries of
the Interlor to slip into the hands of wenithy
kinga whose baronies of land covered by
mulititude ot cattlo controllod by eattle bair-
ond who wore as lnsolent us they were
wenlthy,

In the report of Commissloner 8parkse the
following startling facts come to Hght:  Dur.
Ing the last nineteen months &6 netions or
gults bave bean brought o the attention of
the land department. OF these, thirty-flve
onges huve beon decided,  Tuese decislons
turn back into the public domain 1,540,000
nered, Fences are belng removed which en-
elosed 2,514,000 nores,

Itut the report suys furthor that the nrnlll-
cates and carporations trespussing and hold-
Ing these lunds are g0 poworful that it will
inke some years to remove them sl There
Is probably twice as much Iand Inclnsed by
them us is shown by the foregoing report.

Already the Democrats have reversed
this wicked policy and restored mill-
ions of acres, and millions of homes,
to the people to whom they helong,
and for whom they were acquired by
the Democrats of past generations.
Who can refuse to thank them for it?
Lot not those who have homes forgey
to be thankful for good to those who
have none. *The poor ye have al-
wvays with you," and the best way to
‘help them is to give them homes and
fortile fields in which to dig and delve
gind ftind their own living. The follow-
ing telegram shows that the Demo-
eratic policy is to be still pursued as
long as the Democrats are given the
power to do it:

The Interior Department bas in contompln-
tion & plan by which the elforts to forfoeit the
unearned land grants, which were unsuccess-
ful in Congress, may be suecessful threough
departmental netion. The law officers of tﬁu
lund olliee have the subject now under con-
siderution, and If the plan shall moet the ap.

rovaul of the Seeretary of the Interior it will
W put into operation.  Bome time ago the Tn-
terior Department decidod that no land grant
road should be considercd to have enrned its
grants untll it had filed a corrected plat of
the eutire rond mnd of the granted land
clnlmed. Proveeding from this decision us &
busis, it Is suggestod that o suit may lle
against the Northern Paoifie rond, In which
the Government will maintain that it is not
entitied to nni.' af the land which It claims:
for inatance In the gprant from Duluth to
Puget's Souud, beciuso these Innds were not
earned, and the porfeeted plat for that part of
the route wis not Hled within the time pre-
soribed. This theory proceeds,of course. from
the assumption that the road could not earn
any of the lands I it did not return the whole
Trnnt. and on this theory the Secrctary of tho

nterior will doubtless he usked to clear the
Iands forfeited nnd open to settle ment.—Des
Moines Leador.

- ——————

EXPOSURE OF ROUNDS.

An Extravagnant, Carcloss Publiec Printer
Whose Friends Fattened from the Gov-
ernmoent's Funds,

Some of these days there will be a
startling explosion of the way in which
ex-Publie Printer Rounds managed to
squander the public money. .Ink and
other supplics are now being pur-
chased for one-hulf or one-fourth the
sum Rounds paid for articles that were
inforior in quality to the new supplies.
Of 15,000 pounds of ink purchased dur-
ing the last vear of Mr, Rounds’ ad-
ministration four-fifths of it cost from
82 to 3> per pound. Mr. Benedict
does not puay over 8150 per pound for
any ink now, and most of it he
buys for less. He invites com-
petition, and  buys in  the cheap-
est and best murket. Mr. Rounds
bought all his ink and some other
supplies from his brother-in-law in Chi-
eago. Most of the supplivs of various
kinds he obtainod either from or
throngh his  relatives and  personsl
friends. When new  printing-presses
were wanted his son was mude the un-
necessary middlomuan through whom
they were purchased. Some way was
always found for a friend to make a
commission, and much of the supplies
were wasted or destroyed by not beinge
properly kept. Printing-ink, for in-
stance, which needed to be kept at o
maoderate temperature, was exposed to
the woenther when the thermometer
Wil at zero, so thatit wasrenderod nse-
less.  Printers’ rollers, for which high
prices were paid, are in stook to-iuy
that never husve been used and neyer
can be used,  They wre as hurd as the
erust of & boy's heel that has been
barefooted all the vear. The workmon
und foremen of Rounds’ time ape still
there, and they readily admit all these
things. — Washingtun {'ost.

—

What Have They to Show?

recent

L. A,

“The country is pretty nearly de-
fonsoless,” snid Congrossman Thomas
Reed in his speech at Young Men's
Hall; #if England should put an iron-
clad in New York harbor she could lny
the city under tribute,'" Right you
are, Thomus; rvight ns a trivet. But
how cnme we sof From 1865, Thomas,
when the war closed, until 1875, when
the Democrats lirs: got a foothold in
thoe House of Representatives, you and

our party, Thomus, had entlre con-
rol of the Government, During thit
ten years, ‘Thomus, you and your par
ty spent over 350,000,000 on the navy,
to suy nothing of your lavish alpﬂlltfl-
tures in other departments.  What
did you do in all this time with
wll  this money to proteot the
country against the terriblo state of
things you outline? What huve you
dono in gl the years since when you
have controllud every branch of the

Government but the Houss of Repro-
sentatives? Go to, Thomas, to,
Your picture of New York and Port-
Innd in danger from a foreign foe is n
rlen of guilty to the indictment brought
ong sinee nrnimt you and your party
for shameful maladministration of the
Government, —Detroit Free Press.
——— il @ - e

THE " FRAUD' NOT DEAD,
The Dagrace of 1870 Ravived Again In

the Ferson of a Republiean Oandlidate

for the New Mexlean Territorinl Coun-
ell

A friend and subseriber in Lincoln
County, N. M., writes us that one D,
J. M, A, Jewett Is running nd a Res
publiean eandidate for eloction to the
Territorial Council.  Our correspond-
ent understands that this man was o
member of the Louisiana Returning
Board which robbed Mr. Tilden of the
Presidency just ten years ago, and he
usks ns for the recori,

Jewett was not & member of the Res
turning Board, but he was intimately
concerned in the concoction of the
framd, A earpet-bagger from Boston,
and the tool and creature of Willinm
Pitt Kellogg. Jewett served in the ea-
pneity of seeretary of the Republican
slection Committee,  The famous cir-
cular of Sept. 25, 1876, instructing the
supervisors of registration in the sev-
eral parishes just what Bepublican ma-
jority was nxpected of them, bore Jow-
ett's signature.  “You must ebtain the
results called for herein without fail,"”
he wrote. “*Onee obtained, your recog-
nition will be ample and generous.™
Later he drew up some of the fraudu-
lent protests that were attached to the
with-held returns after it had become
apparent that the Louisiana Returning
Board was to decide the election.  His
testimony before the Potter Investi-
gating Committee in 1879 amounted to
& confession.

It i3 not necessary to go into the de-
tails of Jewett's operations in New Or-
loans, for he himself has put on record
documentary evidence of his notorious
charncter. While the Potter investi-
Futiun was in progress Jewelt wrote to
1is old patron and master, Kellogg, &
threatening letter, from which we ex-
tract the material passages:

81, James Horter, Feb, 11, 1570,
My Dear Ecenator: Havin mlssnd  you
again at the Sennte to-dday, l‘ gend this, sug-
gesting that you eall at my room here (45 boe-
tween the hours of ton and eloven to-morrow.
* " * ldonot propose to submitto the con-
sequences of yvour devious aotion. 1 have
sorconed the Administration and yourself in
muny things. Notwithsianding you have
kworn that you did not drate the protest for
Kelly, of Richlnnd Parish, ete., 1 have the
original document In your writing and gaw
you write it. This is one of many pieces of
documentary evidenco which 1 hold upon
you, which would ¢lose your politicnl ecareer
vory suddenly, If nothing worse befell you.
i have withbeld my knowledge of the friuds
committed to enrry Loulsinnn ostensibly for
Packard; but if my rrionds are to bo sacrl-
fleed by the Adminlstration, I do not know
why I should conunuo to do so.  Imuch pre-
for to remaln on friendly terms with you
and the Adminfateution, but my friends in
Louislnna must be taken care of, and my in-
torests must be consulted In all political ar-
riungements in that State. * + Ishall ox-
pect to see you  to-morrow, within the hour
named,  If 1 do not see you 1 shatl move im-
mediately In opposition to j'uur Intorests.

Yours truly, D. M. J. AL JEWETT.

-—N. Y. Sun.

B ————

A NORTHERN PARTY.

The Reason the Republicans Are “Sup~
prossed™ In the States of the South.
The season is already far enough ad-

vanced to make it clear that the Re-
publican party does not intend this
yenr to make any effort to extend itself
beyond the States in which it at present
exists. Itisa Northern party as dis-
tinguished from a National party, and,
if one may judge by appearances, it
proposes to remuin such,

In the two Virginins, in North Caro-
ling, in Kentucky, in Tennessee, in Ar-
kansas and in Texas the party is or-
ganized and is doing a good work to-
wird educating the whites as well as
the blacks up to the idea of politieal
controversy, but in the other Southern
States the party exists only in name,
and in most of them does not go to the
trouble even of making nominations.
Occupying this attitude, Republican-
ism must take one horn or the other of
thedilemma, whichispresented. It must
acknowledge that it is a sectional or-
ganization or it must cease lamenting
the solidity of a South which it makes
no effort to disrupt. It is most effect-
ually estopped from muaking the time-
worn allegation that intimidation has
driven the party out of existence, for
the fact thut there is a Republican par-
ty in some States and none in others is

roof which can not be evaded that it

s not intimidation which leaves the

party without an organization in many

of the Stutes.

With the case of Virginia, Tennes-
see and Arkansas before us, it is plain
that where there is any disposition to
have a Republican party in the South,
itean be had. In Virginia, an ex-
Confederate, with Northern assistance,
had no dificulty in splitting up the
Demogerats and uniting one wing of
them with the negroes in a scheme for
the repudiation of the State debt un-
der the name of Republicanism. In
Tennessee, two brothers, neither of
whom figured in the war, are eandi-
dates for the Governorship on rival
tickets, and at their mectings blacks as
well as whites attend in great num-
bers. In Arkansas political freedom
of nction has been demonstrated by
the appearance of a third, or farmers'
party in the field,

These are facts going to show that
the renson why there is no Republican
party in eevtain  of the Southern
Stiates is because the leaders of that
organization at the North do not want
any there. The sectional iden is still
hold in abeyance. In a pinch it may
have to be used. To use it there must
be some States in which the party is
**suppressed. " —Chivago Herald,

—— A — e

——The man who is preaching a doc-
trine of hate and prejudiee toward the
negro, whose improved condition is
now seen in the fact that he is begin-
ing to compete with white lubor, poses
before the country as the sncecessor of
Lincoln and Seward and Sumner,
whose fondest dream wns to see the
freemen in just such a position as he
now occupies. *This Is the inevitable
tendency of Mr. Blaine's demagogue
appesls to race prejudice in Ponnsyl-
vanin. It is to turn the Republican
party in that State against the black
mun, und to make it an *‘anti-nigger™
Imrt_\‘ that he is Inboring. What dothe
riends of the progressive black popu-
lation of the South think of itP—Chi-
eago Herald,

—l-

——For a second time under Fora-
ker's adminisiration the great State of
Ohio is approaching the verge of bank-
ruptey. There will be s shortage of
over 8250,000 in the State treasury by
the closs of the next quarter, and more
bonds will have to bo issued to meet
ourrént  expenses.—Cincinnati  En~
quirer,

—lly - ————

——The Democratic party has hoen
in power less than two years, and dur-
lui’thnt short P:rluu.! it has shown its
detormination to legislate not for mo-
nopolies, but to protect the people,—

Meniphis Appead

PITH AND POINT.

~\Wao are thinking serionsly of onl
tablishing a post's corner. It will be
eonnccted by a teap-door with tho Lnses
ment.—Burlinglon Free Pros, ,
~—"'Spirit,"" says Emerson, ‘‘prime-
rily monns wind.” Now wo understand
why a windy harrangue is reforred to
a4 o gpirited nddross.--Hoston Tran-
seripl,

=A man must look up and be hnﬁo-
ful, says an exchange. How can he,
with three plumbers working in the ool
lar and his wile houscoleaning. —Day's
Cuting, |

—A poot has digseovarad that it Is al-
ways snmmer sotaewhers. Yes, and
there is nlways a poet around to discov-
er somothing toat evur{ybu:ly always
knew. —Phitadelphia Call, !

—Book Agent—Councilman, don’¢
you want to buy an encyclopmdia to-
day? City Father—Whit do I wans
with such a thing? I'd brenk my neak
the first time I rode it.— Chieago Ledger.)

—Isane, instructing his son: “Ven
you zell a cont to . man vot vanis s
coat, dot's nodding; but, ven yon zell &
coat to a man vot don't vant a coats
dot's peeziness, my boy."'—N. Y. Mail.

—An eoditor with nine unmarried
daughters was recently made justly in-
dignant by the misconstruction his
contemporaries put upon his able leader
on “The Demand for More Men."'—
Peck's Sun.

—Young man, it is well enough to be
neat and tasteful in your dress, but it is
botter to be more concerned as to the
gocinl set in which yon move than about
the set of your coat or pantaloons, —
foston Transeript.

—*“I hate that man!" exelaimed Mrs,
Upperboa.  *1'd like to make hia life
miserable." Tl you what,"' said hor
husband warmly, “I'll send the villaim
an invitation to vour musicale, We'll
torture him."— Burdetle.

—Some one 5 said to have invented
a substance that can be scen thrnug‘h
more clearly than glass, We don't
know what it can be unless it is 4 man's
excuse to his wife for not returning
home before 2 n. m.—New Haven News.

—A down-town druggist has a par-
rot which he has tanght to say “What
a pretty girl!" whenever a womnan,
young or old, enters his store, and the
do say that a poor, weak man oan ha
ly get into the store to buy a cigar on &
fine afternoon.—Philadelphia Call.

—Farmer—NMaria, there's a tramp
sleeping i the wood-pile, Farmer's
wife—Well, let him alone. He won't
distarb anything—Yes, but he may have
a nightmare and get up and split it all
up. I coulin't stand the shock, Marin.
Guess I'd bettor wake him.—Tid-Bils.

—“Ann," said a landlady to her new
{:irl. “when there's bad nows, partien-
arly private afllictions, always let the
boarders know it before dinner. It
may seom strange to you, Ann, bnt
such things make a great difference in
the eating in the course of o year."'—N.
Y. Telegram.

ALL ABOUT LACROSSE.

An Indian Game Whnich Hns Become
Popular In All Parts of the Worla,

There is no doubt that this game is of
Indian origin, It was first seen by
Europenns when the French explored
the territory along the St. Lawrence
river and the great lakes, in tho seven-
teenth century. Among the Algongnin
Indians the gnme was not merely a re-
creation, but a training school for young
warriors, and they played it on the
grassy meadows in the summer time,
and on the ice in winter. They used a
ball of stuffed skin, and a bat like &
hickory stick with anet of reindeer hide
attached to the curved partof it. The
best-known Indian name of the gnme
was baggataway. Its present name
was given to it by the French settlers of
Cannda, beeause of the similarity of the
stick used in the game, in shape, to a
Bizhop's erosier. Lacrosie was adopted
ns agame by the white residents of
Canadu some forty years ngo, but it did
gain much popularity till about 1860,
when the Montreal Club was organized.
The game was first played in England
m 1567, when n gentleman of Montreal
took eightecen Indian players, of the
Caunghnuwaga tribe, thither, who played
it before large assemblies. The resuls
was the organization of a number of
Lacrosse clubs in England and Seotland,
anil the game isnow very popular there.
It was first introduced into the United
Stutes about three years iater and the
first clubin this country was the Mo-
hawk Lacrosse Club ol"l‘rny. N.Y. Im
1874 the Nationul Lacrosse Associationy
was organized here. It wonld be im+
possible, in our brief space, to give anyt
synopsis of the rules of the game; thesa
must be learned from a book on the
subjeet, hut we will outline briefly how
the game is played. There are twenty-
four contestants, twelve on each side,
with  the captains (not necessarily
players) two umpires and a referee.
The twenty-four players are each pro-
vided with n crosse. The two ecaptains
are not allowed to earry a crosse, their
official work on the field heing simply
to “coach' the players, At ench end
of the fielll of play stands a goal, con-
sisting of two posts, s'x feet high and
six feot apart. These goals must he at
least 125 yards apart, otherwise there
is no restrictive rule on the length and
with of the field. The Indians used s
much largor fleld than any used in the
game us ll'llllltl'll by white ball-players.
I'he ball, which is of rubber, should
weigh not over four ouneces nor mens-
ure more than eight inches in cirenm-
ference. The theory of the gume is
merely that each side strives to send
the ball through the goul of the other
side, and the side that does this the
most times within a specified period
wins the mateh. The players on each
side stand at certain fixed points, The
ball must not be bandled in any way;
it must ba picked up. carriod or thrown
only by means of the crosse, This im-
plement, ns now used, is a bont stick
covered with netting.— Chicago Iuler-
Oeean.

Fattening Swine.

Some yenrs ngo it wis the enstom
among farmers o keep their pigs over
winter and fatten them the next fall
They would sell them during the win-
ter, when thay were from eighlteon to
twenty months old, at which time the
were expected to welgn from 450 to
pounds, Now it is found thata goodi
spring p'g ean be mads to weigh about
3&) ounds the next winter, if well'
carod for and properly fed, and where
this woight is reached it is plainly to ba
seen which planis the mors prolitabla.

The ¥ x the pig is, the food it
lull:‘:m'\ ?;:nlgenka n H?OEM of wl:lglht. and
the food that would be requ for the

older hog the second year can much

more profitably be given to a

iunl‘:um farmer munnti g;t
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